
Cawn et dorïed, gwawr, y 
Rhown dair hwrê i'r Bt thon. MU 
Gwyr Ffrainc, fu fely dur,. ' 

.Eu rhyddid 'gaiff y Pwrcs mewn 'hedd, 
Er. Rwssia a'i holl. Wyf Ao 

z e fu rhyw aniser rhyfedd 
Er's rhai blynyddau “nawr, 

Yn crynu ac yn cwyno 
?Rôedd holl drigolion llawr; 

a (Rhai am eu gwyr, tU 
b d; iA u und n lli 

third a'u Medd 
ìbob sîr, i 



Eu derbyn yn groesawus, 
J)Bydd llawer mam a thad, 

A'u dagrau ô lawdllydd, 
. 'Pan-dd'ont yn-ol-i'w gwlad,” Rhown, yc. 
Bydd merched ieuainc Cymru. t>, 

Yn llawen y'mhob lle, A 
Pan glywant i'w cariadon 

Gb Gael landio i Lundain dre, 
| Âmi iidynt drechu'r Rwssiaid 

Cant bensiŴn da bob uu, 
A rhodio tiroedd Cymrn. - 

Yn llawen iawn eu llun. Rhown, &e 

Ffarwel i diroedd Rwssia, 
Mi wn, medd llâwer mil, 

Ni welsom yma. glledi,.. 
Do, a'n.cadw..yn eithaf cul; 

Buom lawer nos,mewn: ffosydd, 
Y'nghanol llaid a baw, . 

A saethau ein gelynion ; 
Yn lluoedd ar bob llaw. Rhown, &e. 

Daw llawnder o.drysorau i 
^ O bob rhyw barth o'r. byd, 
Daw'r tlawd a'i draed yn. rhyddion, ou * 

'Nol bod imewn cyffion, c'yd; 
s 'Bydd/shopwyr a thafarnwyr. 

— Yn burion wrth eu bodd: 
Mae pawb ynllawenychu, Ô, 

Rhaid d'weyd y gwyr ar go'dd. Rhown, 6c... 

Uk ŷ Wêl, daeth, dymuno] heddwch, 
Uo 'Trwy holl deyrnasoedd,byd; 

Ca'dd llawer eu dymuniad, ï ( 
'Nol bod. yn cwŷno cyd; ” b — 

Bydd gwragedd cywrmm Cymru a 
'N cael teisen gyda'u tê ; u ŷ *] 

A'r merched ieuainc mwynion, 
. Heb gwynion-rho'nt hwrêl- Rhown, &€,. 

â 

“ 
Y 

He 



L.ITNEz o 
ON THE 

PROCLAMATION OR PEACH 
y 

u í 

CoME allyou Britons stont and bold, yM 
And listen to my,song 

About the War, and now the Peace, 
"Twill not detain you long ; 

We've been in dread for many a day * 
'To meet the Russian Bear; 

But now since.Peace we find proclaimed, 
For him we donotcarêe, 

So now, three cheers for Britons bold, 
'The French that fought so free, 

The Turks, in spite of Russian pride, 
.*. Have got their liberty. 

We've had a sad and woeful time 
For the last yeir or two; 

'The trade in town and country too 
'To destitutiou grew, 

Both young and old their blood run cold 
When thinking of the Wars— 

All slaughter'd on the battle field, 
Unnumber'd as the stars. 

But now the Wars are over, boys, 
'The Russians are undone; i 

'Three cheers we'll give to the Aílies', 
'That bave their, battles »vn- N 

So now the young Militia boys N 
With this did jump with joy; | 

'Through-Eglaiîd, Frelaiid, Scotland too 

'They'll bid their guns good bye; 

And back unto their, native place, 
- 'Fheir true loves for to meet, 
And welcome by tlie lasses be, 

And give them kisses sweet, But n6wlyc, 
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“And many a gallant soldier bold. 

Once more “shall see his home, 

—“ Wherehe did leavc his dearestfriends. 
“Vlien hc was. in his blooms 

He'll bid adieu to Russia's shores, 
All cover'd oen.with scars, 

'Anl often tell his mary lous nng ; 
Abont the cru6l Wars. “” But now, &c , 

Senow the Wars are over, boys, 
/Contented we “will be, 

We'll have both Peace and Pleiity too, 
Likewise our liberty ; 

Our swdrds and bayonets they will make 
Both scythes and sickles too. 

Says Paddy and Michael Kelly, We 
Have show'n our courage true; But now, &c. 

'The good, good thnes are come at last, 
'Thie snob he does declare, ^s 

'The miners, cartets, colliers all, 
Will now the lau:el wear $ 

'Ehe tailors, sweeps, and tinkers poor, 
And ballad singers bold, 

Will have a guart in ddrhforh sweet 
>> l«egrithem from the cold. But now, “ge 

We' ve putain end to Russian pride, 
“lm aplte we beat.our,foe, 

AWhough/tb€y syere so: numerous, ̂  
*; Welog$s'd thema andfro; 

“ “Our wijes may in conrentment 
An jdrive dani a ' 


